WAR
upon the enemy, as soon as war had been declared.
The chairman happened to be Isnard, whose speeches
suggest nothing so much as the hollow rumbling of
stage thunder. He was equal to the occasion. Raising
the sword high above his head, he cried: "Here it is!
Here it is! The people of France will utter a mighty
shout and it will be echoed by all the nations of the
world. The earth will cover itself with warriors, and
the enemies of liberty will be obliterated from the
Family of Men!"
While the thunderous applause that greeted this
. rodomontade was still in progress, it was noted that
Robespierre had risen and waited frowning for the
noise to subside. The cheers, clapping and stamping
died, and all eyes turned in his direction.
"We are", he said severely, "about to discuss a
matter of great importance—the war. I ask the meeting
to refrain from demonstrations such as this at a time
when dispassionate discussion and cool, balanced judg-
ment are of prime importance."
He sat down. Isnard, annoyed at the obvious rebuke
to the chair, recognized Roederer, who revived the
enthusiasm with a ringing pro-war oration, in which,
like Brissot, he claimed that the evil lay in Coblenz
and that it was time to stamp it out. When he had
finished, there was a renewed outburst of cheering and
hand-clapping, during which Robespierre caught the
chairman's eye and obtained the floor. When he ap-
peared in the tribune, the noise stopped suddenly, and
he began his first historic speech against a war that was
to last twenty-two years, involve nearly every country
in Europe, and cost five million lives.
"Is the evil in Coblenz?" he queried. "I thought it
was here, in Paris, around the throne, upon the throne
itself." Would it not be wiser to vanquish the foe
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